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HENRY AND MATILDA. 
( Continued from page 166._) 
THE grief of Matilda, in the mean 


time, though it became less poignant 
than at first, was by no means dissipa- 
td. This truth, however, she endea- 
youred to conceal from the penetrating 
id affectionate eyes of her father and 
brother ; but the task was too difficult ; 
they observed, with regret, that the 
sentiments of sorrow she nourished, 
insensibly preyed upon her health; and 
by every art of tender persuasion, strove 
to lead gently off her affections to some 
other object, and induce her, in time, to 
marry. ‘To insinuations of this nature 
the never made any reply; till Mr. Elwin 
intimated to her father a wish that, at 
some future period, in case the young 
people proved agreeable to each other, 
an alliance might take place between 
his family and theirs, by means of his 
nephew, whom he soon expected at 
B » and whose character general | 
fame spoke of as so unexceptionable. 
Matilda then firmly made answer, she 
could not hear of it, whatever might be 
the merits of young Mr. Davenport; | 
and intreated her father, in case Mr. | 
Elwin should ever again enter on the | 
subject, to tell him, such an idea must 
not be entertained. About this time, 
afriend of Mr. Marsden’s, whom he 
had long hoped to sce at Belleforest, 
arrived there from the city, where he 
resided during the winter and spring. 
His name was Ardley, an old and v 





valuable acquaintance of Mr. Mars- | hz 
den’s, and the godfather of both his 


children. From him the reports cir- 
culated respecting Mr. Daveiiport, 
gained additional strength; for he had 
left him in town, where he had arrived 
but the week before, and from whence 
he was very soon to set off for his un- 
cle’s seat. Ardley’s praise on the sub- 
ject of this young man, though he had 
never met with him before, knew no 
bounds. The apparent sweetness of 
his disposition, the manliness of his 
conduct, the elegance of his deport- 
ment, and the beauty of his counte- 
nance, were themes to him inexhausti- 
ble ; and when, on learning this favour- 
able opinion, Mr. Marsden mentioned 
to him the circumstances of old EI- 
Win’s intimation, and his Gangmaet s re- 
| pugnance, Ardley only smiled, and said 
he apprehended, unless she was re ally 
‘insensible to what was most engaging, 
that the nephew might prove more suc- 
: cessful ; especially as he had spoken of 
her in very high terms, and had decla- 
‘red to him that he could not but envy 
‘the happiness of that man who should 
|prove the chosen favourite of Miss 
| Marsden. These expressions gave hei 
‘much disturbance, and even surpr:ze 5 
'for though she had f: equently met with 
| George Tie enport before he left home, 
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i she could not suppose that her then 
} 
| girlish attractions had made such in 


f| 
} 


| Impression on the mind of & boy of <e- 
| venteen or eighteen, and strove vainly 
to recollect an v little pi articularities in 
| his behaviour towards her at the time 
} At length, she cont luded that he must 
have received Instruction’ respecting 
¥ his $ present con luct, from Mr. E lwin, 
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and that idea heightened the disgust 
she had before entertained. However, | 
much consolation presented itself in 
the thought of her father’s gentleness 


of temper ; and, secure that his affec-. 


tion would never strive to constrain 
her inclinations, she awaited, with com- 
posure, the time when their neighbour 
should introduce his nephew at Belle- 
forest, which he had promised to do 
the day after his arrival. ‘That event 
took place within a weck after Ardley’s 
first reception at the house of his friend. 
They were informed of it the same 
evening by some chance visitors who 
had seen his carriage pass by, and had 
observed the livery of its followers ; 
consequently, the next morning, the 
uncle was expected—by Matilda, with 
an uneasiness she could not overcome; 
by her father, with a secret hope, though 
a failing confidence ; and by Ardley, 
with undoubting exultation. These 
several emotions became each more 
violent; when, near one o’clock, the 
gates of the park were actually opened, 
and two gentlemen were observed rid- 
ing towards the housee Matilda was 
in her dressing-room, and judged it 
most proper to remain there till she 
should be called down, which she ex- 
pected to be every moment; yet above 
three-quarters of an hour elapsed, du- 
ring which time she heard no human 
sound of any kind whatever. It was 
odd, and she felt some surprize ; but 
still was pleased at the opportunity 
of strengthening herself against the so 
much boasted attractions of George 
Davenport, by the cherished remem- 
brance of his unfortunate brother. She 
sat down on the sofa where he had 
rested at the time of his mentioning 
young De Lorraine, and wept at the 
recollection of his gentle manners and 
unhappy fate. 
( To be concluded in our next._) 
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EDWARD DUDLEY. 


( Continued from page 167.) 


ANNA was in the shop when Miss 
Ransdowne entered, and attentively 


waited her commands. 
a variety of articles: at length she said, 
looking earnestly in the face of Anna, 
‘IT am commissioned by a gentlema 
to purchase him a handsome purse ; [ 
wish it to be elegant and appropriate, 
Ah! there is an unfinished one; would 
you be so good as te complete it, and 
send it directed to captain Dudley” 
The changing countenance of Anna 
betrayed her emotion ; for that purse 
was intended as a simple offering to the 
object of her affections. “ It is not fo 
sale, Madam,” said she falteringly. 
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She selected 


Augusta readily penetrated the truth 


but concealed her chagrin, by giving 


a fresh order, and quitted the shop 
But the first time she saw Dudley, he 
indignation could not be restrained 
Her accusations opened his eyes to the 
impropriety of his own conduct; he 
was sensible he had behaved ungene 


rously to her, and the only atonement 


in his power to make, he would hav 
been almost tempted to offer, but fo 
the haughty, though just resentment ol 
Augusta, who would not then listen to 
any concession. When Miss Lans 
downe left the shop, Anna made en 
quiry of a person there, concerning her 
and heard, with indescribable anguish 
that she was the betrothed wife of cap 
tain Dudley: an eligible, and agreea 
ble match!! In the agony of the mo 
ment she hastened to her chamber, anc 
wrote the following note : 


Sir—Perhaps I am guilty of an un 


_pardonable breach of propriety, in thu 
‘addressing you; but when I presume 


to remind you, that my fame and peace 
are placed in competition with a point 
of etiquette, I think I shall be exculpa 
ted from any charge, but such as fast! 
diousness may allege against me. It 
is now impossible for me to mistake 
the motive of your visits; and you 


engagements elsewhere, demand thosq@; 


visits should cease ; my happiness anc 
your honour, require it. Forbear, then 
Sir, to revive by your presence, idea 
which should never have been cherish+ 


ed. I return you all your professions |s 
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ded homage and affection: your feli- 
city shall ever be the sincere wish of 


Anna MELLINGTON. 
( To be continued. ) 
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SOCIETY. 


————— 


MANY, of both sexes, are very apt 
to mistake a crowd for society. I do 
not know two more opposite things. 
How little society is there to be found 
in what is generally called the world ? 
It may more properly be compared to 
that state of war, which Hobbes sup- 
poses to be the first condition of man- 
kind. The same vanities, the same pas- 
sions, the same ambition, reign in al- 
most every breast: a constant desire to 
supplant, and a continual fear of being 
supplanted, keep the minds of those 
who have any views at.all, in a state of 
unremitted tumult and ehvy sand those 
who have no aim in their actions, are 
too irrational to have any idea Oi social 
comforts. The love, as well as the 
pleasures of society, is founded, on rea- 
son, and cannot exist in those minds 
which are filled with irrational pursuits. 
Such indeed might claim a place in the 
society of the brute creation, but are 
incapable of fulfilling their stations 
among reflecting beings. What I un- 
derstand by society, is a state of mu- 
tual confidence, reciprocal services, and 
correspondent affections. Where num- 
bers are thus united, there will be a 
free communication of sentiments, and | 
we shall then find speech, that peculiar 
blessing given to man, a most valuable 
gift; but when we see it restrained by 
suspicion, or contaminated by detrac- 
tion, we rather wonder that so dange- 
tous a power was entrusted with a race 
of beings, who so unfrequently apply 
it to proper uses. 

—— + 
PRIDE, when exerted in a proper 


manner, so as to deserve the appellation 


AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 


and forgive the indiscretion by which 
you have almost involved me in mise- 
ry. Pay to Miss Lansdowne undivi- 








ADVERSITY.—AN ALLEGORY. 
(Concluded from page 167. ) 


AFTER this, continued adversity, as I wan- 
dered through the lanes and bye ways of the 
city, I met a drunkgrd tottering home to his fa- 
mily, and thinking I should at least be a just 
punishment for his intemperance, I followed 
him. His habits of inebriety were so deeply 
rooted, that although I was long a close inmate 
of his dwelling, and wore to him my most ter- 
rific countenance, he amended not his evil in- 
clination, though the indulgence of it broke the 
heart of an amiable womawn, and reduced a fa- 
mily of promising children to a state of begga- 
ry.—But the hours I recall with the greatest 
pleasure, are those which I passed with a wor- 
thy and sensible mar, who had squandered a 
large sum on worthless wretches, who had fre- 
quently solicited his kind offices, hearing the 
character he bore for charity and benevolence. 
His feelings were strong ; he never stopped to 
enquire who was worthy, but gave indi-crimi- 
nately to all; at last his hands were emptied, 
and he saw with pain and vexation, that most 
of those on whom he had lavished his property, 
were little better for it themselves, and not the 
least grateful to their benefactor. An aged pa- 
rent now looked up to him for support, but 
looked in vain. His children too, required 
something to settle them in the world, but he 
wanted the means to assist them. My company 
recalled my sister prudence; and when he un- 
expectedly became again possessed of affid- 
ence, he was generous without prodigality, and 
economic without being niggardly. These, con- 
tinued adversity, are only a few of the charac- 
ters who have felt the influence of my attend- 
ing upon them; and these are sufficient to 
shew, that I may be turned to good account, if 
the persons I visit are inclined to profit by me 
Where I am not introduced by vice, I can al- 
ways soften the best hearts, which are apt to 
grow callous by too long association with my 
rival, prosperity. I also give a greater zest to 
good fortune, and disengage the mind from 
earthly objects, by gradually preparing it foi 
the loss of life and the absence of all its com 
forts. E. P 

——> ee 

Foote was ever in the exiremes of fortune, 
at a time when he happened to be at the bottom 
of her wheel, he met Macklin at the Bedford 
coffee house, when Foote, to keep up perhaps, 
the appearance of prosperity, every now and 
then shewed off a very fine goid repeating 
watch, which he kept either dangling in his 
hand, or upto his ear. At length he suddenly 
exclaimed, “* Zounds! my watch has stopped / !”" 
** Poh ! poh!” said Macklin, ‘* never mind that 


Sam, you may depend upon it, it weli soon go /” 
——— ee 

A field preacher, who had formerly been « 

printer, observed in one of his discourses, that 





of virtuous pride, is laudable in either 
sex, and gains many admirers. 


it 


" death puts a pertod.”* 


* Youth might be compared to a comma, man- 
hood to a semicolon, old age to a colon, to which 
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| for the Fuvenile Port-Folza. 
THE ** WREATH.” 


WEAVE a wreath of brightest flow’rs, 
Cull’d from Summer’s fragrant bow’rs, 
. Blossoms of a sweet perfume, 
a Tints of every varied bloom, 
j Lilly pale, and Tulip sheen, 
 # Amaranth and Evergreen, 
| Daisy, Pink, and Eglantine, 
| In a circling garland twine ; 
| Interwove with roses wild, 
| To crown the brow of Fancy’s Child. 
Rifle Ocean’s coral caves, 
For the treasure of the waves, 
ivi Search Golconda’s glowing mine, 
7 For a spark of purest shine ; 
Bid fairyelves select each gem, 
at And form a brilliant diadem ; 
tie Emerald, Topaz, Diamond rare, 





A i Amethyst, and Ruby fair, 

ta And Pearls, that deck’d the mermaid’s gfot, 

ee To crown the muses’ favourite, SCOTT. 

* Curio. 

it — 

roan ODE 

i For the anniversary of the Charleston Orphan House | 
BY institution. 


FORLORN, upon the sea-beat shore, 
In tears a lovely infant lay : 

The tide this precious fragment bore 

i Safe from the furious tempest’s sway. 

No parent’s care relieved its woes. 
Alas! beneath the whelming wave, 

‘al Its parent’s form the seas enclose, 

4 i) And Naiads sport around their grave ! 


> 





Hark how its dismal shrieks now rend the air, | 
Its cries the cruel deaf’ning winds deride, 
Alone is seen the lightning’s vivid glare 
Gilding the sable horrors of the tide. 
Now from its cherub cheek hath fled 
The last dim ray of parting life, 
Victim of sorrow and of dread, 
It sinks beneath the elemental strife ! 
But lo, sweet Pity, maid divine, 
That looks with eagle eve for woe, 


LE at 








That bids the gloomy desart shine, 
The cold and lifeless bosom glow ; 
Arrests the rapid steps of death, 


Hh And re-iilumes its closing eye ; 
at ie Recalls the Orphan’s ling’ring breath, 
i! it It wakes again to life and joy! 


Now ‘neath the splendid dome, to virtue dear, 
The child of sorrow finds a blest abode, 

The Orphan meets his long-lost Parents there, 
And nature’s outcast bows before its GOD ! 

O CHARITY! celestial fair, 

) What-glad reward awaits thy toil, 

y) rhe tender ORPHAN’S grateful tear, 

A nation’s thanks and GOD’s approving smile. 
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STANZAS. 


*TIS not the auburn locks of hair, 
That play in ringlets round the fair ; 
*Tis not the cheek o’erspread with smiles, 
*Tis not her voice which care beguiles, 
*Tis not her lips with roses dress’d, 
Where vagrant bees would fondly rest : 
Tis not her blue eyes thrilling glance, 
*Tis not her feet that trip the dance, 
*Tis not the grace with which they move 
That warms my heart with ardent love. 

But ’tis her finely polish’d mind, 
By virtue’s rarest rules refin’d, 
Like Hesper, at the close of day, 
When Sol emits his latest ray, 
Modest and meek, without pretence 
To other charms than charms of sense— 
To charms which shine when beauty fades, 
And wrinkled age the form invades. 

To these a lovely maid aspires, 
And these awake my bosom’s fires ; 
For they can warm my throbbing heart, 
Without the aid of fancy’s art. 

When time tplifts his palsying hand, 
And strikes the visage with his wand, 
When cheeks no more with ardor glow, 
And silvep’d curls resemble snow : 
When eyés Hraye lost their humid blue, 
And lips havé chang’d their roseate hue: 
Ah! then, how-weak is beauty’s pow’r, 
To charm the slowly passing hour. 

— 


Mitvacura, from the 1n1su- 


ON her soft cheek of tender bloom, 
.~«a.. The fose its tint bestow’d ; 
“™~, Ag ‘ih her richer lip’s perfume, 
' The ripening berry glow’d. 
Her neck was as the blossom fair, 
Or \ike the cygnet’s breast, 
With that majestic, graceful air, 
In snow and softness drest. 
Gold gave its rich and radiant dye, 
And in her tresses flow’d ; 
And like a radiant star, her eye 
With Heaven’s own splendor glow’d. 


— + ae —— 


On the death of HOME. 


WHEN the Autruor or “‘ DovuGLass” resigi- 
ed his last breath, 

MELPoMENE wept, and apostrophis’d pEATH! 

“ Thou Tyrant relentless, who grasps high and 
low, 

‘‘Could not Genius and Fee.ine avert the 
stern blow ?” ' 

The grim Monarch replied—‘ O’er the vast 
earth I roam, 

(6 And in 2I1GHTY-SIxX YEARS J at length nAvE 


cor HOME.” 


em 
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